THE WALKER OF THE SNOW.
Bpeed on. spwesd on good master!
Le onaup Livs [ar sway i valley

We must cross the bhane
Befure the close of day

How the snow blight came upon ne
] will tell you as we gu

The blight of the shadow hunter
Who walks the midnight snow

To the cold December heaven
Came the pale moon and the stars

As the yellow s ns SinKLIg
Behind the p p bars,

The snow was deeply drifted
U pon the riges drvar

That lay for miles bt weserna e
And the camp for wiidch we

Twne silent on the hillside

save the wailing of the moose-tird
With a plaintive note snd low

And the skating « o rind Jeat
Upoa the frozen snow,

dark is falling

And =aid 1 Thougt
And far the camp mnst e,

Yot my heart 1t would be lightsorme
I bad Dot ovmgpany

Aund then | s limd

sAng aDd sl
2 TSt

Not far into the va
Had 1 dipygesl

When a dusky figure §
ln & capuchin of gray.

Bending npon the snowshoes
With & long and limber stride.

Asud | hailed the dusky straoger
As we travelsd side by side.

But no token of communion
Giave he by word or look,

And the fear=chill fell upon me
At the crossing of the brook,

For | saw by the sickly moonlight,
As 1 followed, bending low,

Thst the walking of the stranger
Left no footmnrks oo the saow.

Then the fear-chill gathered
Like a shiroud around 1
As | sank upon the snow-dr
Where the shadow hunter passed,

o'er me,

asl.
ift

And the otter trappers found me,
Bafore the break of duy, _

With my dark hair blaoched and whitened
As the snow in which it lay.

But they spoke not as they raised me;
For Ju-\ kuew that in the night

1 had soen the shadow honter,
And had withered in his blight.

Sancta Maria speed os!
The sun is falling low—
Hofors us Lies the valley
Uf the Walker of the Bnow!
CHarLEs Dawson BEANLE
. .

DR, HOKNAGEL'S STRANGE STORY.

BY JULIAN HAWTHOENE.

The doctor, with his immense shaggy
bead, glowing eyes deep-set and small, thin
body, was an extraordinary objeot at the
best of times. But, as he sat there in his
rich and gloomy study, with a hangiug-
lamp throwing ite light down on his shoeck
of grizzled hair, and casting cavernous
shadows from his beetling brows, beneath
which those eyes of his gave forth a red
sparkle; and his big irregular nose dividing
his visage like a spur of a mountain between
two valleys; and the lips of his great grim
mouth working and puckering as he sucked
at his black pipe—ns be sat there in his
high-backed oaken chair, beside a table
piled up with rare and ancient books, and
strange ornaments from China and  India,

and with a small but finely-formed skull
carefully mounted on an ebony stand, and
#0 placed that it had the air of whispering
in his ear—as he sat there, I say, he looked
less like an ordinary man Gium like & wizard
of the Dark Ages, or even like one of the
demons that sach wizurds were wont to
evoke,

Of course, us every one knows, Doctor
Hoknagel isnothing of the kind; for though
he probably knows more than all the wiz-
ards of antiguity put together, be is at the
same thoe one of the best and kindest-
hearted of wen — if common report be
worth anything. But that fuiry-like body—
the contrast between it und the head is cer-
tainly very singular. An ogre and an elf
combined to form & man—that is how you
would deseribe him. His hands are like
woman's, white, small and beantifully
shaped; and he wore on one of bis fingers u
costly sapphire ring, such as o lady might
weur,

We had been discussing the skall,

“It i8 0 woman's, then " said 1,

“Yes; and a very lovely woman she was,
100," replied Dr. Hoknagel, in his deep but
exquisitely modulated tones,

“Can you judge from the skull of the
beauty of the face?" | exclaimed,

“Perhups not; at any rate, | do not in this

case,”
“Do you mean to say you actually knew
e*?" 1 dewanded, with aehill of the nerves,
Even the most benevolent doctors will
sotoetimaed do odd things that wake ordi-
nary person’s esh creep.

“Well, at all events 1 know she wasa
beauty,” said he. And after pufling at his
pipe » while, be continned: *it's & curious
story, and you might us well hear it, You
remember Daventry ™

“Not Daventry who married Miss Salton,
stall, the heiress, and went mad ¥’

“Uhat's the wan—Edward Duventry., My
specinlty is wental diseases, you know, and
I signed the order committing him to the
asylum, That was ten years ago, He died
Inst week.™

“OUnly Inst week!
dead for years."

“Desth s a nnme applied indiseriminately
to severnl different phenomens, Now you
know Daventry who married Miss Salton-
stull; but | knew bim before that event
long before, And 1 happen to know that
Miss Saltonstall was not the first lady—"

“Ab! An esrlier romance! Do let
hear about it."

“I'bigre is pot much to that, There wasn
girl=let us call ber Francesea: her family

I had supposed him

name does now concern us. Bhe was o
lovely ereatare, of a style guite unlike Miss
Saltonstall. Daventry was then barely

twenty; she, & year or two younger, Sl
loved bium with all her heart, He—well, he
conceived o passion for ner. It was ander-

wtood—sbe understood—that
be married. But sbe took
granted, and granted too much.

they were te
too wach for
You know

the way of the world. There are tumes
when the woman 18 s wuch to
blame as the man, All 1 will say is,
shut this was not one of those times,
Daventry was then a vyoung fellow
in & oountry town, with no prospects in

particular.  An unexpected cirenmstance

pave him a good opportunity to enter busi-
ness o New York, and he went, leaving
Fraucescn belind. Well, it had to be!
And within a year he had the satisfaction,
such us it wns, of hearing that she wus
dend.”

How the doctor’s eYes did L'l”“" He
looked terrible at that mwoment,

"Daventry had, | believe, already made

the neguaintance of Miss Saltonstall, and it
long before they were openly en
gaged to be married. There was no am
biguity about the arrangement., You m Ly
suppose, if that Daventry was
really in time, At all events, be

you lik
love this

neted us if e were, He hardly ever let tue
Kiri out of his sight, She couldn’t complain
of luck of devotion, They were married—a

great wedding
sOlle coapie.

Ton reinember it, A hand
All New York looking on. All
the girls envying her: all the young fellows

bim, Bo off they went on their honey

oo, -
The doetor sucked hard and fast at his

binck pipe, until he, and the little white

skull, and the ‘sulv of antigue volumes
were all enveloped in & gray mist of smoke,

THE DAILY INDEPENDENT:

“Daventry became proverbial for work.
Everything he took hold of went well, His
wife had a million to her dowery, so there

was no need for him to work; but he did
work, and it was thought greatly to his
eredit that he did so. He went into all

sorts of schemes; they all turned to gold &s
soon a8 he touched them, He L"i'T a fine
house in town, another at the seaside, an-
other in California. He and his wife were
always on the top in society, always stir
ring, always entertaining; and yet Daven-
try never lost his grip on any of s
sohemes, People satd there unever was
gach a man: wonderful head! astonishing
gening! They had no children—onildren
are hardly fashionable—but people some-
times usk where nll these milhions were go

ing Never wmind; they kept piling up—
rutlroads, telegraphs, coal, iron, silver—all
contributing to make Daventry rich., No
skeleton 1n his eloset; no room for one—too

full of gold! Lucky man! bappy man, Dav-
entry !—devilish happy!™
Here the doctor paused and wreathed his

great lips into so sardonic a grin, st the
gine timse gothering bis shagey brows to-
gether in o0 frown so portentous, that [

really felt uneasy

“The happiest wen sometimes make mis

tankes, Doventry made one—Iie overworked
bhimself. Une day be ecame to consalt me,
I exsonined him; told bim to let ap,  He
siid be couldn't, I asked him if bhe wanted
softening of the brain hat startled him

threw bim off his guard, He began to
tulk about himself; said he was the most
miserable wretch on earth,  Hated s wife;
whe hated him. Pought together like o
couple of scorpions. No cluldren, no peacs
uo rest, Wanted to kill her, and biwself,
but was afraid to die. 1 asked bhim why?
He gnve me a look—a ghastly look—and
went out,

“I'he seventh anniversary of their wed
ding eame round. To show bow happy they
wele Lhey artnnged to give n groat recepr

tion and bull, Buch preparstions were Dever
known, Iuvitations were oot two
mouths in advanee, Pr parations golng on
in the house for three weeks, It was in win-
ter, but the halls, staireases nnd roows were
smothered in flowers,  For sapper, all tiw
things nicest to eat and drink, and hardest
to get, Favors for the dance coust enough
to buy a city lot—gold, silver and dinmounds,
Eight hondred people come; the best iu
New York, and onlv the best. Until 12
o'clock Daventry and his wife stood nnder
grent wmarriage bell of their guests, Tlen
they stood, smiling, bowing aud shuaking
hands, the type and example of blessed aud
prosperous wedlock. Ah! u fine sight!

*After midnight they left their place and
mingled with the guests. It was like a fairy
wiluce,—everywhere perfume, color, sparkle,
beauty, music. They say, 8o many beaut:
ful women were never before seen together
in New York, Daventry was fond of beau-
tiful wornen., He went about chuntting snd
laughing first with one and then with an-
other, Everybody remarked how ancom-
monly well e looked. I was there; he eame
up to me; I looked at him. *Well, Doctor!’
he said, smiling. 1 put one finger to my
forehend—so! and shook my head. He un-
derstood; his lips got pale, and he glared at
me, A few minates afterwards I saw Lim al
the table, drinking champagne.

“As he turned away from the table he saw
a ludy sitting in a window-seat, partly con-
cealed by lnce curtains, She was alone, He
went up to ber, She was the most beautiful
wowan of the evening; but he conldun’t re-
call who she wae, And yet there was sowe-
thing familinr in bher face—fumilinr us a
struin of music that you recoguize, but enn-
not place. Now he thonght he remembered
—then, agnin, the name just escaped him.
He asked her to take n glass of wine—'Yes,'
she said, ‘with you!'"

The manner in which Dr. Hoknagel gave
the ensuing dislogue amazed me, Notrained
uetor could have done it better, His mar-
velous voice sceommodated itself to every
intonation, Closing my eves, | could have
believed that the speakers stood before me.

“He brought the wine, and she received
the gluss from him, Her voiee, when she
spoke, hud gone to his beart, Surely he
hud heard it before! Where? Where? How
lovely she was! Her dress, too, was exgni-
site, white, soft, voluptuous., The arms and
figure of a young goddess. Dismonds on
her bosom; in her hair o spray of heliotrope,
That fower bad been his favorite—before
be married! He had sssoeiations with it,
He felt his face burn. He bent down toward
her.

“*I fear you have been baving a dull
evening,’ he said, *Did you eome lnte?'

“*Yes; | am but just arrived, 1 came
only to see you:'

“He felt Lis heart beat at those caressing
words,

**“The night would have been a blank to
me if you had not been bhere,”

“Bhe smiled—n strange smile,
thought you had forgotten me.’

““How could any one ever forget you?
But it is some time sinee we met,’

“Yes, indeed—a long time, But this
is your wedding anniversary, See, | bear
you no ill wall! Let us drink to it

“She lifted her glass to her lips.  On ber
finger he eanght the sparkle of a ring—an
nmethyst. His hand shook so that his wine
wus spilled., He knew that ring! *Where
did you get that amethyst ¥

*“Burely, you ought to know! Then | nin
forgotten! It was you who gave it, Ed-
ward,'

“He sat down beside her ou the window
seat; he had no strengih to stand,  They
were coneenled by the lace ourtains, He
stared in her foce, trembling, Yes, it wns
she; there could be no wmistake, ‘Fran-
cescn !’

“UAb, nt Inst! she snid, lnughing softly.
‘But why do you stur it ome? :

“*I beard you were dend
years ngo!’

“qOh, I anm slive! 1 nm sl life. 1 have
been in fureign eonntrics, But 1 have not
forgotten those old days of vars, Edward,
How sweet they were! Have you been hap-

sent

"Truly? 1

dend, years and

Py Blnee?

*I'ne hoappiness of lost souls! This is
my happy moment, Is it real? You
have changed, Franeceseu, You were never
#o e ul as this, Have you ouvie to
taunt wed"

‘I s Francesea—yoar Francesen,' she
waid. But other changes have, indeed,
come to we, | am no longer a girl, 1 have

wealth and power.” She lenned toward him,
fragrant and irresistible. ‘Edward do you

care for me still¥ she whispered,

“His gelf-control forsouk bim, ‘] wounld
give my soul for you!' he said.

“What n look—what asmile she gave him!
‘Cowe with me, then,” said she, Ciome to
my bome:; we cannot talk here, There, no

Come, Edward!
Wuests will expect

one will interrupt ns,
“He hesitated, My
yvou know 1 nm
*‘she lnid bor soft fingers on his hand

“oiNever mind them What are they to
us? Let this be the proof that you eare for
me—to leave them aud come with me, Are
you afraid?

“He rose to hiv feet,

“'Let us go,” he said

“He was reckless, Mot the dining saloon

was now empty. The guests bod gone to

the drawing rooms sud the bonds were play-
ing n waltz. How the music sang and
throbbed! They passed out inte the hall
unnotieed. No one secmed to heed them,
Francesca was now enveloped in o long

wiarl-gray eloak, lined with swun’s-down,
e hud his hat and cont. Her hand was on
his arm. They desoended the stairs, troad-
ing on roses, The door opened before them,
and they went out, Her earrinpge stood nt
the bottom of the wteps, Snow was falling:
but, in & moment, they were seated side by
#ide in the earringe, where it was warm and
perfumed. Edward Daventry conld have
believed himself in heaven. He felt the
gentis touch of her nrm and shoulder, He
saw the darkoess of her eyes id baur, the
pare bloom of ber fuce,

“He loved, she loved him; what was the
world compared to that? The ecarringe
rolled along swiftly, on ensy springs, They

We leaving all things Il eare und trouble
=hehind. He bent to kise her cheok: but
sbe put op her hand with tenderest
Coguetry

“iNot yet, Edward," sbhe murmured, !

‘Wait! wait!” !
L]

“At length the carringe stopped; they
were at  her bome, They .-h;_'nt--.\: he fol
lowed ber up the steps, and into the softly
lighted ball, As the door elosed behind
them, she turned to smile on him—a  smile
of love and invitation. She went on ato
an inner room, pihh!.‘.;_' aside the heavy cur

tains that bung in the doorway., Here all
wWis warm, smmumptuoous, lnxunous, softly
lighted, In the middle of the room she

turned upon him with an enchanting gest
ure.

“aNow—the kiss " she said,

“His lips were almost on hers.  Suddenly
she lifted her two hands to the sides of her
faoe, and her whole fuce seemed to come
AWAY, removes o mask. Heneath
wis disclosed a bare, grinnng skall, with
fragwents of earth and mold elinging to it
A cold, damp seent of de ith emanated from
it. Something seemed to burst in Duven
try's head. He uttered an awful scream,
and fell to the floor senseless,”

I'bve doctor stopyx wl and re-lit his pape.
eves fell on the skull beside him

SWhat does this mean " 1

ns ohe

My

faltered. *'Is that all?™

“A mere hallueination, of course,” said
the doctor, chuekling. “Paventry & brain
had given way on that evening, ss hind
warned bim it wonld, He imagined e saw
this woman, and be followed the spectre
mto the street An odd eomoidenes, by the
wauy: be was found the next moruning nearly
frozen to desth, and quite mad—where, do
yOou suppose

“Where " said 1, shuddering

“Why, in n deserted bouse om the other
wide of the Hurlem, which bhad previously
been "l'l"l]llhli by this same Franeosen, How
lie got there nobody knows, But he raved
wbout this hallucination for years after
wards: and when he died, the other day, s

shirieked out with his last breath thot he was
being kissed by a skull.™

“Who was Francesean?"" | nsked

“Why do you ask? That 18 her shull
this ring of mine is her ring. What
unme matter? It is only within the last Af-
teen vears or so that | have borne my pres.
ent name. | was married some forty years
sinee, 1 lost may wife early., She left me
daughter, but she died, too, when she was

And

does n

about 19 vears old, Have a glass of wine,”
~New Yurk Ledger.
FOR AN OLD CRIME.

Three Kansans Arrested in Colorado for

M Offenses ( u_ilunlll.ﬂl in 1887, =3

Disvig, Nov, . —United States Marshal
Hill, of Colorado, has arrested J. B. Feager
and F, E. lsor, two of the prineipal actors
in the bloody ecounty seat war ln Stephens
county, Kansas, July, 1887, in which
sheriff Cross and four deputies were killed
on one side and three of Feager's men on
the other. Feager has been here some time
working as a painter. He was arrested in
North Denver, Mouday. Isor was arrested
in Pueblo Wednesday, and their arrest kept
secret until to-day, when they were ar
raigned before United States Commissioner
Brazee, A third party has been arrested in
n small town near Poeblo, and will be
brought here to-night, and to-morrow all

three will be turned over to the Kansas
wuthorities for trial

Cure for Piles.

Itohing piles are known by moisture like
perspiration, producing a vn-rq disn able
itohing after getting warm. This form, as
well us blind, bleeding nnd protruding piles,
yield at once to the aplpioation of Dr, Bo-
sanko's Pile Remedy, which scts directly
upon the parts affeted, absorbing the
tomors, allaying thecintense itehing and
effecting & permanent oure, Fifty cents,
Address The Dr. Bosanko Mediomne com-
Lm:u‘y. Pigua, Ohio. Sold by K. 8, Hale

0,

For Ohlllil]‘lll.l hands, roughness of the
skin, pimples or blotches of any kind on
the face or other parts of the body, apply
Dutard’s Specifie. It works like magic and
is warranted by druggists. Sold by K. 8.
Hale & Co,, wholesale and _retail droguists,
Helena,

ng's Dpera House,

JOHN MAGUIRE, - - - - . -

Manager

2 NIGHTS ONLY 2
Monday and Tuesday; “m, 949

and Tfll‘.\'lhl}' Matine, 0

Ameriea’s Greatest Novelty!

M. B. LEAVITT'S Magnificent Produe
tion of Fraser & Gill's Spectscular
Pantomime Burlesque,

SPIDER and F1.) !

Mustrated by n Girand Company of

FIFTY ARTISTS!

DAZZLING COSTUMES!
ENCHANTING MUSIC!
MATCHLESS BALLETS!
BEAUTIFUL MARCHES!
GORGEOUS SCENIC EFFECTS!

“rnu.' the Children to see the antics of
the good SPIDER and the evils of
the wicked FLY

An entertainment embracing every
thing that is popular: Comedy, Muse,
. )
Burlesque, Pantomime, Opers and

Specinlty.
Reserved seat sale
at |‘-,|u- &

store, Bailev block

Ming's Opera House.

JOHN MAGUIRE,

THE EVENT OF THE SEASON

FOUR

opens Saturdav

morning O'Connor's new

MANAGER

NIGHTS, COMMENCING
NESDAY, DECEMBER 4
Matinee Saturday.

WED-

JOSEPH GRISMER.
PH(EBE DAVIES.

REPERTOLEE

Wesdnesslny Night FHE TiGRESS
Thorsda iy BURGLAY
Friday Night, (Uomeds night FAIRFAX
Naturday Night THE WORLD AGAINST HER

SPECIAL SCENERY, NOVEL EFFECTS!

Evening, $

and M o

. il 3%

Hegular e
Matinee, Zw.

Reserved Seats on sale at Pope & O'Conpor’s

new drug store, Halley Block

HELENA. SUNDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 1, 1589,

WHIT

iAllS

—HO

SPECIAL

HEAD

INDUCEMENTS

the

LIDAYS!

I

I*‘( )1

uriture, Garpets, ofoves, Crackery an
GLASSWARE |

\itehead s

111, 113, 115, 117 and 119 Broadway.

1500,

HARPER'S MAGAZINE.

Illustrated.

A new Shakespoate - the hlm\hﬂld-m-- of Edwin
A, Albey—will be presented in Harper's Mags-
gine for 10N, with comments by Awdrow Lang.
Harpeor's Magmzine has nlso made special arrange
ments with Alphonse Daodet, the greatest of liv-
ing Pren velists, for the exclusive publica-
tiot, in s~ form, of & humorous stery, to be
ontitled “The Colonists of Tarns the Last
Adventures of the Famons Tartarin, Tws staary
will be transinted by Henry James, sl illostrs
tedd by Hossi and Myrlach,

W. ). Howells will contribote a novelette in
thiree parts, and Lafeadio Hearn a no w in
twn parts, entitled “Youma," handsomely illos-
tratesd.

T illostrated papeers, touchQng subjects of cur-
rent intervst, and 0 ite short sories, poems and
timely articles, the Magnzine will maintain its
well-known standand,

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.
PLR YEAR

Hanren's MacaziNe &1
Hanren's WeenLy - .« .- (N
Harren's Bazan - (N
Hanvex's Yousa Peorme - - i 30

Postage Free to all bweribers in the United
Sinter, Canwda, or Mexio

—
The volumes of the Magazine begin with the

numbers for Jupe and Deeember of each yoar.
When no titne b specifisd, solseriptions will b
win with the nanber current st time of receipt of
urder.

Bound Volomes of Harper's Magazine for three
yours bk, in noat eloth binding, will be sent by
mail, pestpadd, on receipt of 2 W0 per vl urme

Cloth caseos, for binding, 3 couts ench—by mail
proast il

Il to Haryer's Mugazine, Alphalwtical, Ann-
Iytien], and Classified, for volumes 1 to 50, inela-
sive, from June, 1S40, W June, 195, one vol,, syo,
Ulethy, 84,00,

Hemittanoes should b made by Postoffios
M veider or Dieaft, to svobd clmnes of Joss,

pagiers are nod to copy this sl vertisoment

W it thi e prvss opder of Harper & Hrothers,

Adilross: HARPER & BROTHEHRS, New York.

1 8IM).
Harper's Young People,
AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY

| evenith v ne of Harper's Young Peo
ple eh beglr by e ponmber for Novem ber
L T ah o attenoti programme, It
will offer to remdiors mt Jonst Tonur serinls of the
nl Jotueth, aoed others o two or three parts
usanel Ml Mu " ey Willimmm O), Stom)
dard: *} ¢ Haly by lawey . Lallie;
eit Tomm NI yoll: and
A Way i AT ] 1or: two
whit « by H Hjorth | Two
. iry tals | nttract the sttention of
e of the wonder workd amely the quaint
1al I by Howard Pyle, and wlmirably il
lostrates by Lim, aed oot i a diflerent
oin by Frank M. Bicknell. e will b short
tooried by W, 1. Howelle, Thomas Nelson Page,
Mary F. Wilki Norn Per Harriet Proscont
e sll o) David Be Hezekinh Hutterworth, Bo
phiie Swett, Richard Malcolm Johnston, ete,

A submeription to Hagreen's Yooso PeorLe
IR B ) librmry, Mere s oseful
knowledee, a oty of mmusement. — Boston
A\ .

TERMS: Postage Prepaid, $2 Per Year,

Vol X1, Begins November 6, | AND,
T | et o toof B two-eept
ni
N f cent |
I e \ L ot ffioe
Mo i braft. to & " T Lisss
Ni wl { i)
{ Harier & |
Aidedre
HARVELR ROTHERS, New York
I.'HI.“\n NOTICE. CAME TO MY PLAC] I
d bt 1 1) ailin, i Dyire (T
birand, sw re. high lig mall |
siar on itm sput on pose, hind off
fiwst wiil

TJOHN D. THOMAS,

Three milles from Heluos on Ten Mile Creek

| Whitehead

"THE FAMOUS
STT.TURIEIT UATER,
WAUKESHA, WIS.

A Car Load Just Received by

BACI_-!, CORY& CO., Sole Agents.
THE “NEW YORK.”

When you are in need of an Overcoat or Suit, give us a call. Our Line of Cleth-
ing is coneeded to be the Finest ever shown in Helena. Our
Prices are More Heasonable than Elsewhere,

The Famous “STANDARD" Shirts, Fisk, Clark & Flagg's World Renowned Neck.
wear and Gloves, Battersby & Sutton Imported Stiff Hats, Stetson's Peer-
less Boft hats, Full Line of Fur Coats, Caps, Ete.

BOY'S & CHILDREN'S SUITS ASPECIALTY

Clothing and Shirts Made to Measure, at NEW YORK PRICES, and Fit Guaranteed,
ATLAS BUILDING. SHEYER BROB

The Enropean Restaurant and Oyster Houge
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.

OYSTERS IN SHELL-‘. OYSTERS IN EVERY STYLE!

Entrance for Ladies and Families One Door North of the Main Entrance,

FRENCH AND GERMAN COOKING.

22 Jackson Street---BeloW Opera House.
EFO SCHLAADT., - - - - PROPRIETOR.

A. LOGAN, A. C. LOGAN,

LOGAN BROS.

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in
FLOUR, FEED AND PRODUCE !
CORNER CLORE and EDWARDS STREETS.

[.umber

Helena T TR

Rough and Finishing Lumber

and Factory “Nork.

Orders by Mail will receive Prompt attention. Correspondence solicited. Yurd
snd Factory near Northern Pacific Depot.
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